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Eva G. Hamilton 



she hikes her skirt above her knee 




revealing one brown thigh 



the threads of recent slumbers 




do you know where friendship ends 



her stockings and her skin. 



but something in the way she laughed 




the fiction in her family 




was that she was never nice 



do you know where friendship ends 




so I'm assigned to read her mind, now 




here's no game for those who claim 




when she's so easily amused? 



and passion does begin? 




of her stockings and her skin 
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